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A neat, little box, on the fide of a hill, 

At the bottom of which runs a murmuring rill: 

The foil ſhould be healthy, and temp'rate the air, 
And, to add to my proſpect, I'd have a parterte. 


The ſweet roſe of Sharon my walks ſhould adorn, 
= under my window I'll fancy a lawn, 

here delicate ſhrubs ſhould be planted with taſte 
And none of my ground be {een running to waſte. 


Inſtead of Italians, the linnet and thruſh 

Would with harmony greet me from ev'ry buſh ; 
Theſe gay feather'd fongfters do raptures inſpire, 
What muſic ſo ſoft as the heavenly choir ! 


My furniture elegant, ſimple, and plain, 

Not any thing gaudy, expenſive, or van 
My friends ſhould repoſe on a pillow of down; 
Nor ever from me ſhould they meet with afrown. 


A _— replete with good authors, I'd chuſe, 
That, it f 


No new-faſhion'd novel, or gi romance, 

Should there find a place, tho? it travell'd from 
France. 

My table I'd cover with old Engliſh cheer, 

No kickſhaws, or luxury, be ſeen here; 


I would treat ye with port, and a ſervice of fruit; 


But modern extravagance ne'er ſhould take root. 


If, to crown my felicity, fortune would lend 


A ſenſible, ſprightly, compaſſionate friend, 
One free from fuſpicion—if ſuch could be found, 
He ſoon ſhould be maſter of this fairy ground... 


erious or gay, might inſtruR, or amuſe; 
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